ELLEN  TERRY
trap, and so I released my foot. ' Finish the play, dear/ she whispered, excitedly, ' and I'll double your salary !J There was Kate, holding me up on one si4e, and Mrs. Kean on the other. Well, I did finish the play; it was something like this :
' If we shadows have offended, (" Oh! Katie! Katie !") Think but this, and all is mended, (" I hope my poor
toe will!")
That you have but slumbered here, While these visions did appear.  ("I can't! I can't! ") And this weak and idle theme, No more yielding but a dream, (" Oh, dear! Oh, dear!"
and a big sob.) Gentles, do not reprehend; If you pardon, we will mend.   (" Oh 1 Mrs.*Kean !")'
And so I got through it. My salary was doubled; and Mr. Skey, President of St. Bartholomew's Hospital, who chanced to be in a stall that very evening, came round behind the scenes and put my toe right. He remained my friend for life."
In the play-bill of the pantomime " Aladdin, " produced on Boxing   Day,   1856, there is no mention of Ellen Terry's name. 30